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and what was left divorced from any semblance of
politics. The reticence in correspondence laid on us the
pleasant compulsion of always telling the truth ; we were
careful to instruct our memories; facts remain in the
mind, lies disappear; in this way we avoided getting
inextricably involved in traps by keeping a sharp look
out.
Luckily I could renew my hopes of bringing my officers
into the picture. The preparations for the journey home
provisionally occupied the attention of the crews. After
the reduction, which left only a small number on board,
through which many minor dissensions were bound to fall
away, the old order between officers and men might
possibly re-establish itself of its own accord. Yet in this
was I badly mistaken. Thus it came to pass, later on, in
the first months after the reduction, that the revolutionary
elements and agitators directed their attentions almost
entirely on the Fleet Command and that trouble actually
broke out on board the Flagship. Thus I got the con-
clusive counter measures into my hands.
In that connection how that agent of the English
Government, the Admiralty in London, and the local
English Commander at Scapa Flow, would act was still
under the veil.
It was to be expected from the Admiralty that they
would be led soldy by the interests of England and that
they would not allow us to extract ourselves by a so-called
sympathy for our position or any other knightly feeling.
The interests of England then lay: to make certain of
the watch on the Interned Squadron at the least expense,
to prepare and smooth the way for the taking over of the
Squadron by the English or Entente with no great stir
either through some particular occurrence or by the con-
clusion of peace, and, finally, through the resumption of